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The public press has already 
announced our second victory in the 
Oussani-Rockefeller land case, now 
more or less famous. We under- 
stand that there may yet be another 
appeal, but we are grateful for the 
result already obtained and we know 
that our readers will be equally 
pleased. 

+t 

OUR LAND-SALE RECORDS: 

68,255 feet. 

65,942 ** 

67.452 ** 

36,419 ** 

35.045 ** 
943,113 ** 
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HE New Republic of China 
is far from being settled, we 
are told. 

How could it be otherwise? 
Rome was not built in a day,—or 
in a single year. 

Admitting many favorable con- 
ditions and the best of motives 
on the part of the organizers, we 
must realize that China is vast 
and its population numerous—it 
contains from one third to one fourth 
of all the people in this world; that 
communication with the interior 
is still primitive; and that the 
traditions of long ages are not 
easily broken. 

The impression we receive from 
our correspondents in China is 
that while the leaders in the new 
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Republic are sincere, they are 
unduly sanguine of immediate 
success and have not by any 
means secured the confidence of 
the masses. 

In view of the tremendous 
problems facing New China and 
of the bearing which so radical 
a change in government must 
have on the religion of her people, 
Catholics will do well to note 
more closely than most of us have 
been wont to do, the history that 
is making in the Far East. 

China has asked for the prayers 
of Christians. Let our devout 
American Catholics heed her re- 
quest and give, occasionally, at 
least, a Hail Mary or a Rosary 
or a Communion for the Chinese 
Republic. 
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HE priests of Maryknoil are 

all too few at present to do 
much talking throughout the coun- 
try, although they realize the 
power of the spoken as well as of 
the written word. 

Could they multiply them- 
selves, they would knock in per- 
son at every bishop’s door,—the 
rap would be gentle,—ask the 
requisite permission and speak 
wherever they could find an 
opening, preferably in seminaries, 
novitiates, colleges, academies and 
schools, scattering broadcast the 
seed of the mission spirit. 

They would plan to follow up 
the effect of these talks by secur- 
ing readers for THE FIELD AFAR 
and the special co-operation of 
prayers and Communions. 

But the priests of Maryknoll 
are a very small company as yet, 
and the home-nest can ill afford 
to be without them. 

One of their number has been 
‘on the wing’ most of the time 
since we started, finding friends 
for the cause in the dioceses of 
Philadelphia, Scranton and New- 
ark. He has also had the privilege 
of speaking to the students of Mt. 
St. Mary’s College, Emmitsburg, 
Md., St. Charles’ College, Catons- 
ville, Md., St. Mary’s Seminary, 


Baltimore, the Theological Semi- 
nary at St. Paul, Minn., St. 
Francis’ Seminary, Wisconsin and 
several other religious establish- 
ments along the line. 

Another has managed recently 
to leave the cradle long enough to 
address the Cathedral School and 
St. Joseph’s Seminary in New 
York, St. Thomas’ College in 
Hartford, the La Salle Institute, 
Sacred Heart Academy (Elm- 
hurst), and Sisters of Mercy, in 
Providence, St. John’s Seminary in 
Boston, the Sisters of Notre 
Dame, in Lynn, Mass., and St. 
Anselm’s College, Manchester, 
N. H. 

He has also addressed the Sum- 
mer School of nuns at the Catholic 
University, the students at Trinity 
College, Washington, and _ the 
Catholic students at Smith Col- 
lege, Northampton. 

The above list of places visited 
is fairly complete, and, as our 
readers will remark, not very 
long. But we must hasten slowly 
until our supply of priests is 
more considerable. 

In the meantime we are reach- 
ing out in many directions and 
with good results, through the 
printed word,—TuHE FIELD AFAR 
acting as our chief messenger. 

This ‘youngster,’ as one of our 
special friends, The Catholic Tran- 
script of Hartford, calls it, is a 
‘healthy little trout,’ and the 
more he has to do the stronger he 
grows. So keep him moving and 
send him out through the coun- 
try as far as possible. He will 
prepare a welcome for the priests 
of Maryknoll when they are nu- 
merous enough to keep pace with 
their young representatives. 


t 


Candidates for admission to the 


Blessed Venard Apostolic School 
AT SCRANTON, PA. 

—the Preparatory Course for Maryknoll— 
should apply for information to 
The Very Reverend Superior 
Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary 
Maryknoll Ossining P. O., N. Y. 

Candidates must be at least fourteen years of 


age. The number will be limited this first year 
and application should be made without delay. 
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What Other Papers Say of Us. 


ORE than one Catholic paper 

has said a good word for THE 

FireELD AFAR and the work it 
represents. 

“Why wouldn’t they? says you.”’ 

We don’t wish to answer the 
question but we do recall, in 
passing it, an interesting experi- 
ence of our earlier’ days. As 
contributor to a very reputable 
weekly—Catholic at that—we 
said ‘something nice’ about a con- 
temporary, and the result was that 
we received a notice from our 
editor (and factotum) to the effect 
that his paper was not supposed 
to advertise others. 

But now— 

Omnia co-operantur. 

Note this motto and its trans- 
lation on our title page and send 
us a scold if we don’t live up to it, 
at least as far as a limited oppor- 
tunity permits us to do so. 

‘ With this little preface we wish 
to print some recent clippings. 
One is from a worthy friend in ‘the 
field afar,’ the Catholic Guardian, 
of Jaffna, Ceylon; another is from 
the Catholic Transcript, that excel- 
lent diocesan paper which is appre- 
ciated by every thoughtful ex- 
change editor along the line; and 
the third, which followed the 
Transcript’s good lead, is from 
America, our national Catholic 
weekly. 

To each of these papers we owe 
cordial thanks. Their generous 
tributes are all the more welcome 
since they were unsolicited and, 
it must be confessed, somewhat 
unusual, through no fault of ours, 
we hope. 

From the one. Guardian, Jaffna, 


Ceylon. 
The Field Afar is the very bright, 
sparkling organ of the Catholic Foreign 


Mission Society of America. We note 
with extreme pleasure the founding and 
progress of this Society and of its college 
for the training of American priests for 
the foreign missions. The young Church 
in America proves its vitality by the 
truly Catholic zeal with which it has 
taken up this noble work. We wish 
Maryknoll Godspeed, and may _ the 
example of the younger Church stir up 
the energies of her elder sister in the 
British Isles! 





He is pleading! He is pleading! 
Jesus suppliant Divine. 

Arms outstretched that speak His longing: 
“Souls I burn for; make them Mine! 

Mine thou art, then hear My pleading, 
Lead those precious souls to Me, 

Souls for whom My Heart was broken, 
Suffer, pray, oh! set them free.”’ 


From the Catholic Transcript, Hartford, 
Conn. 

The Field Afar is a powerful youngster 
already rejoicing in a circulation of 
13,000. It aims high and it is develop- 
ing a rapid stride. We predict that, 
within five years, another cipher must 
be added to the three that stand at the 
right of the ‘‘13,’’ in order to give an 
adequate idea of the wonderful growth 
of this most interesting monthly. 

The success of the paper is an index 
to the progress of the movement which 
it represents. The Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America is in its 
infancy, but the cause to which it 
is consecrated is as old as the Church. 
The harvest is ripe and our people are 
not without the gift of apostolic charity. 
The prosperous Church of the United 
States will not be true to herself if she 
hesitates to take part in the perennial and 
Heaven-imposed task of evangelizing 
the heathen. The Mission Society has a 
glorious field and the laborers who have 
already entered it are cultivating the 
soil with zeal and with a prudence 
which gives earnest of a_ splendid 
harvest. 


From America. 

The Field Afar, a monthly published 
in the interests of the Apostolic School 
at Maryknoll, Ossining, N. Y., grows 
in attractiveness with each new issue. 
There are sixteen pages in this little 


publication, fourteen of them devoted to 
reading matter and two to notices and 
advertisements. A personal touch to 
all the articles puts The Field Afar 
in a class by itself. It is most readable 
and most instructive. . . . . In 
reading the issue for April, we thought 
what an excellent paper it is to put 
into the hands of our Catholic children, 
whether attending the parish schools 
or the§Sunday schools. 


The fulness of Christian charity is 
never to be found in the hearts of Catho- 
lics unless there be an expression of the 
desire to spread the Kingdom of Christ 
throughout the world, especially in those 
lands whose inhabitants are still sitting 
in the darkness of infidelity and the 
shadow of spiritual death. Our fathers 
did their noble share in spreading the 
Faith when they carried it as a sacred 
treasure from the land of their birth 
and planted it in all its vigor in the 
land of their adoption. That the 
apostolic mission of a former generation 
was well done, the marvelous expan- 
sion and present development in many 
States of the Union amply testify. 
The children of such sires, to be worthy 
of their lineage, must do their share in 
propagating the Faith, and for this 
purpose a knowledge of what is done or 
is planned to be done in mission fields is 
a prime necessity. 


Day after day we read of the de- 
parture of Protestants, men and women, 
to foreign lands to join the truly as- 
tounding number of active workers 
belonging to the sects in all parts of the 
globe. The coffers of their missionary 
societies are being replenished by or- 
ganized efforts to secure contributions, 
be they never so small, from all the 
churches that dot the land, and by the 
colossal fortunes that are bequeathed 
for the furtherance of the same inspiring 
cause. 


American Catholics give signs of 
waking up. to that which is in itself a 
duty and the neglect of which will be- 
come a greater reproach if they are less 
zealous than such as possess only a tithe 
of that blessed heritage of the Faith 
which all Catholics possess in the fulness 
received from Christ and the Apostles. 
There are a score of ways in which zeal 
and interest in the great cause of mis- 
sionary development may be mani- 
fested. One of the simplest and the 
most direct, in which even those may 
share whose income allows them to 
spend but little, is the support of a 
paper like The Field Afar. If the 
Catholic paper in the home is a per- 
petual mission, a paper treating of the 
missions is an inspiration, an inspiration 
to share the highest good that man can 
share with his fellow man. 
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It is gratifying to learn that The 
Field Afar is steadily widening its circle. 
In February the editor announced a list 
of twelve thousand subscribers, with an 
issue of 15,000. The March report 
gives a circulation of more than 13,000, 
with an issue of 17,000. Prosit! 


+ oF 
From Beyond the Borders. 


It is with the keenest interest that 
I read the delightful Fretp Arar, the 
organ of your work. I shall be happy 
to say a Mass for your intention, pray- 
ing that the richest blessings of Heaven 
may be showered upon your Society 
and its benefactors. 

BisHop BreEyNatT, Mackenzie, Canada. 


The foundation of the Seminary is a 
beautiful work and I am praying for 
its continued prosperity. 

Everywhere here we meet with 
Protestant missionaries. Let us hope 
that very soon Maryknoll will be the 
Rue du Bac of America and will send 
us apostles to help counteract their 
influence. 

I offered Mass for your work on the 
feast of Blessed Théophane Vénard. 
Please pray for me, for the struggle 
against the Protestants is hard and I 
fear that I am but a useless laborer. 

Fr. BasTIDE, Wandiwash, India. 


May God bestow upon your young 
Seminary every needed blessing and 
may He grant to all your co-workers 
the graces which will enable them to 
serve so glorious a Cause! 

Our vicariate is now enjoying the 
reward of its trials and the fruits of 
the charitable help that came to it, in 
its time of distress, from America. 
Conversions are numerous and our 
missioners have hard work to instruct 
and train so many catechumens and 
neophytes. 

Remember us in your prayers and be 
assured that all here, missioners and 
native Christians, are making fervent 
supplication for the success of your 
work. 

A. Bucu, Procurator, Ningpo, China. 


May God bless your work and extend 
it as you—and we—all desire! 

If the number of missioners sent by 
France continues to grow smaller, we 
may have to call on the young Seminary 
of America for recruits. We can hardly 
maintain our positions now, and we are 
utterly unable, for want of workers, to 
attack new fortresses of heathenism. 

My only hope for the near future is in 
my native clergy. By this time next 
year I shall, if all goes well, have four 
more priests. It is not a large number, 
but I thank God for even one more 
helper in my need. 

BisHop Carport, Southern Burma. 





T isa long time since our readers 
have seen the kindly face—un- 
disguised by a beard—of Bishop 
Chatron, who once told us that he 
had come to look like a Japanese 
after eating rice for thirty odd 
years. He writes: 


How pleased I was to see in THE 
FIELD AFAR the picture of your first 
students and some of the faculty! May 
God bless both leaders and soldiers! 

Now I want a tiny corner of Mary- 
knoll for myself. Please, please choose 
a little spot and accept in payment for 
it the five dollars that you would send 


BISHOP CHATRON, OF OSAKA, JAPAN. 


me some day for Masses. I am travel- 
ling by express train to join the great 
throng who have gone before, but first 
let me have a halting-place, however 
small it may be, at Maryknoll. Let me 
draw one breath there before I pass on 
—to my fathers! 


I know what cares and troubles you 
must have in building up so great a 
work. I remember a letter which I 
received in 1875 from a classmate of 
mine, one of the four pioneers who 
responded to the appeal of Mgr. Lavig- 
erie when he founded the White Fathers. 
“You would-not believe,” he wrote, 
“the difficulties that must be encoun- 
tered in beginning such a work.”’ And 
now, after thirty-eight years, see the 
fruit of these labors and sacrifices! 

So it will be with your work, for it 
is the work of God. Continue, then, 





Send to THE FIELD AFAR office for a 
copy of THE BIBLE OF THE 
SICK. This comforting little book 
was written by Frederick Ozanam. 
Enclose thirty five cents in stamps of 
any denomination and it will be 
mailed to your address without delay. 


with unfailing strength! I have de- 
voured the interesting details which 
you give in THE FIELD AFAR about the 
little nest at Maryknoll. Courage! It 
is at such a price that the victory is won. 

As for me, I am always in the midst 
of some trials. Typhoons have rav- 
aged our districts and ruined our poor 
houses and chapels. Sickness contin- 
ues to strike down my brave missioners 
in the flower of their youth. And to 
replace them I have nothing but this 
poor old machine of seventy years. 
But thank God! I can still hobble 
along up-hill and down. 

What will this year bring us? I hope 
it will bring less misery and suffering 
than last year. I hope, too, that it 
will be full of consolation and pros- 
perity for you and your zealous co- 
workers. 

Gratefully in Christ, 
JULES CHATRON, Bishop of Osaka, Japan. 
+ +t 


NX Irish priest, Fr. Maguire, 
writes from the Congo that 
he is very busy—building a church, 
starting a new mission, visiting 
school-chapels, superintending a 
sleeping-sickness hospital and in- 
cidentally attending to ordinary 
parish duties. Yet he finds time 
to think of us, unknown friends 
across the sea, and to send us 
hearty words of encouragement. 
He says: 

I am following with keenest interest 
the fulfillment of that great inspiration 
—the building of a noble Catholic 
edifice which will look out from the 
United States far over the pagan world. 

It is good to read of the earnest co- 
operation which the American clergy 
and laity have given to this under- 
taking. Its success is inevitable, voca- 
tions assured, and the call of the heathen 
in many lands will be answered by the 
voice of a nation. 

Well may we old missioners take 
heart of grace when we think of the 
trained Catholic youth of the United 
States coming to our aid! What vic- 
tories there will be when those sturdy, 
generous and zealous sons of the West 
join hands with their halfway brothers 
in the conquest of souls! 

I pray that the Divine Pastor may 
continue to bless your work and I assure 
you that from the heart of Africa 
many souls, black and white, are wish- 
ing it Godspeed. 





* THE FIELD AFAR + | 


The World’s the Field. 


CHINA. 
OUR Virgins of Purgatory re- 
cently came to the convent 
which Fr. Fraser has built in 
Taichowfu, China. They will 
prove a valuable aid to our good 
friend in his mission work. 


tr 


HE mandarins of Yuenchow, 

in China, have recently turned 
over to Bishop Fatiguet a large 
hospice,—buildings, income, in- 
mates and all. The income, how- 
ever, is small and the inmates— 
one hundred and three old‘ men 
and cripples—must be supported. 
So the good Bishop is hoping for 
another kind of gift which will 
make the first one profitable. 


-t +t 


R. PACIFIQUE THOMAS, 

the zealous director of the print- 
ing press at Chefoo, China, is 
making a special plea for funds 
to enable him to carry on his 
work more effectively. He is anx- 
ious to purchase machines and 
enlarge his buildings, that by the 
spread of Catholic books and 
papers he may counteract the 
influence of Protestant literature, 
and not lose the splendid oppor- 
tunity which present conditions 
offer to missionary effort in China. 


(The catechists are well educated native 


Catholic 


HE bell that in America warns 

us to hide from a wandering 
scissors-grinder or umbrella-mend- 
er, is often used in China to 
herald the approach of our good 
Sisters. Sr. M. Bernardine of 
Chefoo thus describes this cus- 
tom: 

Led by a native Christian who rings 
a bell, we enter heathen villages, often 
travelling as far as fifteen miles in 
order to reach them. At the sound of 
the foreign bell the dogs bark and the 
frightened people run out of their 
houses to see what is going to happen. 
They are told that we are ‘doctoresses,’ 
who will treat their ailments free of 
charge. At first only two or three are 
courageous enough to approach us, but 
soon we are completely surrounded. 

It is now that we begin our real work. 
We baptize dying infants, and when we 
find old people dangerously ill we 
instruct them in the necessary truths, 
and give them baptism if, as is nearly 
always the case, they wish to receive it. 
In this way we often save as many as 
ten or fifteen souls in one day. 


+t + 
INDIA. 
R. MERKES, in India, sends 
us good news of his new 
school and catechism class. He 
writes: 

My Tamil school is at last a reality, 
and over seventy children are attending 
it regularly. 

On Sunday afternoons we have cate- 
chism class here in Archbishop’s House, 
which, as you know, serves at the same 
time as parish church. Well-educated 
native Catholic gentlemen have under- 
taken the work of voluntary catechists 


FR. MERKES’ CATECHISM CLASS. 


gentlemen, who, though caste people, 





Our Land- Slip Proposition. 


@Maryknoll embraces ninety-three acres. 


@We reckon the cost at five hundred dollars 


an acre, 


@This would mean about one cent a square 
foot. : 


@Already friends, by filling land-slips (each 
of which represents one hundred square feet), 
have paid for eighteen acres. 


@This is an excellent return, but there is 
yet a good opportunity to invest before all 
our land is taken. 


@Send for a Land-Slip. Address: 


C. F. M. S. OF AMERICA, 
Maryknoll, Ossining P.O., New York. 





and though they are caste people, they 
do not refuse to teach my poor pariah 
children, and are really kind to them. 
This institution—of voluntary catechists 
—is a new one and full of promise. 

THE FIELD AFAR becomes more and 
more interesting. I should like very 
much to buy a few feet of Maryknoll 
land, and when a dollar-bill comes my 
way, I am going to send it to you. 


tr & 


HE Trumpet-Call, published 

in Mangalore, India, comes 
to us in holiday dress. It is 
celebrating the golden jubilee of 
the foundation of the Apostolic 
Union of Secular Priests, the. 
worthy cause for which it stands. 


have offered to teach the pariah children.) 
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JAPAN. 


EWS comes to us through Fr. 
Heinrich, S. M., of Tokyo, 
that the Jesuits in that city have 
succeeded in starting their High 
School. They will conduct three 
departments,—one for commercial 
branches, one for Philosophy, and 
one for German literature. They 
will have also a night school for 
instruction in German and English. 
This important work is under- 
taken with the permission of 
Japanese officials. May success 
attend it! 


AFRICA. 

T will not be the fault of Bishop 
Biermans if the already prom- 
ising mission of the Upper Nile in 
British East Africa does not flour- 
ish. He is untiring in his efforts, 
undertaking long missionary jour- 
neys from one end of his vicariate 
to the other and planning to es- 
tablish new stations: In a recent 


letter he writes with joy of the 


arrival of the latest reinforcements 
from Mill Hill and closes with a 
lively expression of his interest 
in our new Seminary. 


Nine y oung priests have come. Splen- 
did! Don’t you think so? All of them 
are busy now from morning till night, 
studying the native language and at- 
tending to various missionary duties. 

Please accept my warmest thanks 
for your generous assistance. I appre- 
ciate it all the more since you are your- 
self engaged in a big undertaking, for 
which you will need large resources. 

We are all eagerly following the de- 
velopment of your work and praying 
for its success. 


PHILIPPINES. 

R. ROGAN, in the Philippines, 

can truly say, 
but it pours.” First came a 
terrific typhoon which devastated 
his district, tearing off the roofs 
of churches and convents, and 
destroying thousands of homes. 
Then followed a flood which swept 
all before it,—trees, buildings, 
cattle and even human beings. 
The good priest is suffering keenly 
under this heavy trial, but he is 
striving to smile his ‘‘Fiat!’’ in 
the midst of his misfortunes. 


“Tt never rains ° 


ISHOP O'DOHERTY, who 
visited this country before 
going to his mission, does not seem 
to find himself cramped in his 
Philippine diocese. In a visi- 
tation of his various parishes which 
he has just completed, he covered a 
distance of two thousand miles and 
travelled for more than a month. 
He writes of the extensive district 
under his charge: 


Zamboanga is, territorially, the largest 
diocese in the Philippines, though 
numerically speaking, it is the smallest. 
Still I have 300,000 souls to lock after, 
scattered over an area of 600 miles from 
north to south and almost as far from 
east to west. 

We have hundreds of miles of coast 
line without a single priest, and thousands 
of miles in the interior are in the same 
deplorable condition. 


In the whole diocese there is not one 
Catholic hospital. I am going to start 
a modest building here in my own city, 
but God only knows when it will be in 
working order. Our people have scarcely 
enough for their own needs and, being 
used to government support, do not 
readily contribute to church organ- 
ization. 

Moreover, they have their share of 
troubles. One of the parishes that 
I just visited was struck by a typhoon 
at the time I was there. One hundred 
and fifty houses were completely 
wrecked and many more were damaged. 
Great quantities of food, furniture and 
clothing were rendered useless, and even 
the roof of the rectory was blown away. 
We had to use umbrellas in the house to 
escape the downpour of rain that accom- 
panied the typhoon. 

In the midst of all this it is consoling 
to hear from the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America, and to reflect 
that many friends in the States, despite 
their strenuous lives, find time to think 
of us and to sympathize with us in our 
struggles. May God bless the Mission 


Society! 
BORNEO. 

R. DUNN of Sandakan—which 

is somewhere in Borneo— 
writes that he has just returned 
from a six weeks’ visit to his old 
friend, Fr. Verbrugge, in the 
Philippines. It sounds like a sum- 
mer vacation, but we know that 
it was not. 


Prospective students for Philos- 
ophy or Theology at Marykooll 
should make an early application. 
Address: The Very Rev. Superior, 

Maryknoll : : Ossining, N. Y. 





Every Friday in 
the Bear. 


THE Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass is offered for our 
associate-subscribers and 
for all other benefactors, 
living and dead, of our 
Society. 


EVERY day 
prayers are offered for 


special 


these benefactors. 


HOLY COMMUNION 
and the Rosary are offered 
every Friday by many 
hundreds of people now— 
soon by thousands—for 
the intentions of our 


Society. 


FROM Mission Lands 
in various sections of the 
world assurances are given 
to us of similar co-opera- 
tion for our new work and 
its benefactors. 


LAST and not least— 
Our Holy Father sends 
his Apostolic Blessing, not 
only to the founders but 
“also to our beloved 
children, the benefactors, 
who will help to carry out 
this work.”’ 


A MILL HILL MISSION. 


ROM the new Mill Hill mission 

in Central America, Fr. Fitz- 
patrick sends us his thanks for 
THE FIELD AFAR and hints at a 
need which some of our readers 
may be glad to supply. 

‘“‘We would welcome also,’”’ he 
writes, ‘other papers,—something 
to refresh us in the few hours 
which we try to call leisure time.’ 
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Our Former Secretary in China. 


HEREVER they were made, 
there are some good cameras 
in China and the “men behind the 
guns’ seem to know how to shoot. 


Our readers have already had 
the benefit of many excellent 
examples, but we doubt if any 
photograph we have yet pub- 
lished will arouse more interest 
than that of Sister Mary Angeline, 
once Mary Donovan, a FIELD 
AFAR Secretary, now a missionary 
Sister in China. 

This young woman does not 
write at length of her work, and 
while we are certain that her 
sacrifices are many, we will not 
embarrass her further than to 
present to our readers the portrait 
that adorns this page, and which, 
we confess, was not intended for 
publication. But then! ...as Dr. 
Casey said after charging an ex- 
orbitant fee, We need zt. 

Sr. Mary Angeline writes that 
the Sisters from Montreal are to 
have charge of the leper island 
near Canton, but that as yet all 
are working in the city itself. 
We quote from her letter what she 
tells us of the Chinese children 
who have come into the Sisters’ 
care: 


There is nothing more edifying than 
to watch our little Chinese children at 
their prayers. With bent heads and 
downcast eyes they walk in groups of 
two, three or four, as they recite the 
Rosary in a subdued tone. They have 
seen the Sisters walking together with 
their beads dangling, and they love to 
imitate them. So one and all have 
adopted the same attitude. 

Not long ago a little girl named 
Mui Qwy asked permission to speak 
with one of the Sisters. The child’s 
face was very serious and the Sister 
readily granted the desired permission. 
Imagine her surprise when she heard 
the request, ‘‘I want to ask our Mother 
to let me go home for two days.” 

“Go home for two days! Why, child?” 
asked the Sister. 

“You know I have a little sister at 
home. I want to bring her here. 
Will our Mother let me go?” 

Then the Sister understood. She 
realized too why, a few days before, the 
child had stopped eating her dinner and 
said, ‘‘I wish my sister had this.’’ The 
tot of nine was so happy that she longed 


to share her happiness with her little 
sister of four. 

But the Sister’s heart was sad. She 
knew that the child’s mother had just 
been stricken with leprosy and sent to 
the Island, and that it was not im- 
probable that the ‘‘little sister’’ would 
develop the same dread disease. The 
request could not be granted, but at 
least Mui Qwy had found a home where 
she was well content. ; 





SISTER 


(From her latest 


photograph, 


Any young apostle who can se- 
cure twelve subscribers for The 
Field Afar should write to Fr. 
Ignatius for a list book and start 
this good work without delay. 

In this way a boy or a girl can 
begin, even while young, to do real 
apostolic work. 


MARY ANGELINE. 


taken in China.) 





* THE FIELD AFAR + 


Notes and Comment. 
ILL HILL has a new prepar- 
atory school at Tilburg, in 
Holland. Many Dutch boys are 
applying for admission, and the 
Superior, Dr. Ahaus, regrets that 
he has not more room. Hewill 
house twenty next September. 
+t 
HE story of San Min’s Treas- 
ure, which appeared in the 
February Frevtp Arar, has been 
published in the Catholic Watch- 
man, of Madras, India. The 
writer, one of the Maries of Mary- 
knoll, seems pleased with the 
implied compliment. We are all 
human. 
a a 
N answer to an inquiry, a good 
Vincentian Father in German- 
town, Pa., tells us that there are 
no American members of the 
Congregation of the Mission labor- 
ing in the foreign field. He has 
located nine English-speaking con- 
fréres on foreign missions, and of 
this number five are Irish. 
+r * 


T the Apostolic Mission House 
in Washington, D. C., a 
tablet has been erected to the 
memory of the late Alexander 
P. Doyle, C.S.P. It is a memorial 
gift from the members of the 
Catholic Convert League of 
Washington, of which Fr. Doyle 
was spiritual director. 
a 
HE Catholic Educational As- 
sociation will hold its tenth 
annual meeting at New Orleans 
from June 30 to July 4. The 
Association Bulletin announces the 
preliminary program, which indi- 
cates the serious purpose of the 
Society. 

Some day we shall see the for- 
eign mission idea prominent in 
these deliberations. We shall find 
emphasis laid upon Catholic for- 
eign missions in their relation to 
the studies of geography, ethnol- 
ogy, anthropology, philology, etc. 
What a splendid opening for the 
spiritual development of our 
youth! 


*R. BRETON’S work among the 
Japanese of Los Angeles was 
mentioned in last month’s FieELp 
AraR. Some interesting details 
of this ‘home mission’ have come 
to us from Miss Workman, one 
of our zealous friends and the 
Directress of Brownson House, 
the Catholic settlement centre 
where the work finds its head- 
quarters. Miss Workman writes: 

Among the little brown men and 
women in Los Angeles are some Catholics 
converted by missioners in their native 
land. 

_The Protestant churches here make 
distinct efforts to evangelize the Jap- 
anese and already six hundred have 
joined various Protestant denomina- 
tions. We Catholics have until now 
made no formal endeavor, even to keep 
our own. 

But some months ago, a Catholic 
Japanese living here, wrote to the Bishop 
of Hakodate (Japan) asking if he might 
make his confession by registered mail, 
as he could find no priest to understand 
him. 

This started matters, and when our 
zealous bishop learned the difficulty, 
he welcomed its possible solution by 
receiving into his diocese a missioner 
from Hakodate. 

Fr. Breton, the priest alluded to, has 
already found forty Japanese Catholics, 
and they are a credit to those who 
converted them in far-away Japan. 
Their demeanor is most reverent and 
they are very intelligent. 

Of course, by our national treaty with 
Japan, only people of certain standing 
and education can come to America. 
This puts the Japanese immigrants 
above those from other lands. 

The Japanese who wrote the letter, 
comes to Holy Communion every few 
weeks. He works on a ranch at El 
Monte and has quite a trip to the city, 
which is about ten miles away. We 
are trying to get him work here, as he 
would be a valuable aid to Fr. Breton 
among his countrymen. 

Another Japanese, a physician, comes 
to Mass regularly. He is a man with 
a University degree in his native country. 
He is now learning English in our night 
school. 

All the Japanese seem so happy to 
have a priest who can speak to them 
in their own tongue. One man wrote 
from Mexico that he thanked God 
for His great goodness in giving his people 
a priest who understands them. Another, 
a gardener on the big Spalding place at 
Point Loma, San Diego, recently took the 
trip of one hundred miles to receive Holy 
Communion, though he had but one 
day’s leave of absence. 


NEW EDITION - - LOWER PRICE 
The Life of 


Father Judge, S. J. 


(An American Missionary in Alaska) 


Through the story of travel and 
adventures ry! the miners of 
Alaska runs the thread of a noble 
apostolic life that will appeal to all 
who read it,—to none more cer- 
tainly and with better effect than 
to boys. 


293 Pages, 16 Illustrations, Bound in Buckram 
Price, 50 Cents Postage, 12 Cents 


It does one good to see results, and 
here are results of the work of foreign 
missionaries that make one pause and 
appreciate their sacrifices more deeply 
than ever before. 


+ 


R. WALTER of Osaka writes 
that quite a number of Catholic 
books have been lately published 
in Japan. The Catholic Printing 
Press of Osaka has been kept 
busy. 
+ 
AS inspiring collection of for- 
eign mission talks has re- 
cently been published by Anton 
Huonder, S.J. Its title, Die Mis- 
ston auf der Kanzel und im Veretn, 
reveals the fact that it belongs to 
the already valuable library of 
German mission literature. 


+ 


N attractive booklet entitled 
St. Rita of Cascia comes 
to us from the pen of Rev. Thomas 
S. McGrath of New York City. 
It contains the story of St. Rita’s 
life, as well as prayers and novenas 
which will be welcomed by those 
who have a devotion to the 
“Saint of the Impossible.” 


+ 


R. GAVAN DUFFY, of 

India, has published a booklet 
on the subject of frequent Com- 
munion. The title, Tell the Guests 
to Come, suggests its message. It 
brings home in a simple, forceful 
manner the truth that Pius X. 
has so often spoken to the Church, 
that Christ wishes to be the daily 
food of His children. 
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A Mandarin’s Son. 


To all who daily say ‘Thy kingdom come.’ 


BY A MARY OF MARYKNOLL. 


HAT did it matter 
to Anthony Lou if 
the dull-red setting 
sun foretold another 
day of almost un- 
bearable sultriness! 
if his little feet 
were scorched and tired! Had he 
not sold every one of his bas- 
kets! He jingled the money in 
his pocket to a merrily whistled 
tune, which fell soothingly on the 
tired souls of weary wayfarers. 

Suddenly he stopped, looked for 
a moment at a little figure huddled 
in the corner of a temple gate, 
grinned and introduced himself by 
pulling the long queue temptingly 
exposed for just such a purpose. 

A frightened, tear-stained face 
was raised quickly and defiantly 
to greet the smiling eyes of the 
tormenter. They stared at each 
other in surprise; the laughing 
eyes grew soft and tender and 
beneath their steady gaze fear 
fled. The child arose and said 
simply, “I am glad you have 
come. I thought I had been 
overtaken. I am tired now and 
will go with you.” 

The tone was masterful, and 
Anthony unquestioningly led the 
way to his own house, a little 
cabin on the highway near the 
outskirts of the city, where he 
lived with his widowed mother. 
A stranger, always welcome in a 
Chinese home, was doubly so in 
the Lou house, blessed, for gen- 
erations, by the miracle of Christ’s 
love. 

The two boys bowed respect- 
fully to Mrs. Lou, whom they 
found sitting at the cottage door, 
her deft fingers weaving one of 
the delicate baskets by the sale 
of which she made a living. 

“Honorable mother,’’ said An- 
thony, “I have brought a pilgrim 
to our poor house.” 

“God has blessed us,” she re- 
plied, and seeing the little feliow’s 
sorry plight, without a query, 





led him into the house, fed him, 
bathed him and tucked him away 
on Anthony’s low wooden cot, 
which soon carried him off to 
slumber-land. Anthony slept 
happily on the floor, dreaming 
curious things of the ‘grown-up’ 
little boy beside him. 


AN ANTHONY LOU-JOHN TSU. 
(Photo sent by Fr. Fraser.) 


The next morning Mrs. Lou 
was already at her weaving and 
Anthony, squatted on the ground, 
was sorting reeds for her and 
wondering if ‘that boy’ would 
never get up and tell who he was, 
when the child appeared. With 
a dignity and stilted speech ill- 
fitting his years, and which threat- 
ened to bring the impish Anthony 
into disgrace, he prostrated him- 
self on the ground and said, 

“T am Li Wen-a-o, of 
house of Tsin.”’ 

Mrs. Lou gasped. The house 
of Tsin was one of the oldest and 
most powerful in that region, and 
she shuddered as there flashed 
through her mind the memory of 
bitter, relentless cruelties towards 
the Catholic Christians. Her own 
father had perished by that very 
house. 

The sweet child voice recalled 
her. 

“T am eight years old. Three 
years ago my father gave me to 
the temple of Buddha as a sacri- 
fice to the gods, who were angry 


the 


with him and had sent sickness 
and troubles on our house. I 
served the priests and was to be 
one, too. But I hate them all!’’ 
Passion clouded his delicate fea- 
tures. ‘‘They took the gifts my 
father brought me. They gave 
the ugly gods the food my mother 
sent. The gods do not answer 
prayers. They give my heart no 
peace. Yesterday I said that I 
would not be a priest—that ‘I 
would tell my father—-and they 
beat me. I ran away—lI will not 
pray again. I will stay with you, 
most honorable mother,—and 
some day, when I am big and 
strong, I will go to my father and 
help him. He loves me, but he 
could not take back a gift to the 
gods.” 

The tone was final. 

Child of a pagan temple! The 
innocence and charm of youth 
blighted— seeds of suspicion, faith- 
lessness and arrogance sown! 

Mrs. Lou looked at her own 
boy— poor, but reared in the 
atmosphere of love and faith — 
and her heart welled with pity 
towards this little being for whom 
Christ had died, but in whose 
soul the devil held sway. It was 
plain that according to Chinese 
codes the boy could have no place 
at home. God had sent this 
charge to her. She thought of 
two little mouths to feed—two 


A LI WEN-A-O— JOSEPH ON 
(Photo sent by Fr. Fraser.) 
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little bodies to keep warm. It 
meant more baskets to sell, hours 
of the night for extra work. And 
his house had killed her father! 
But what right had she to visit 
the sin of the father on the child? 
She hesitated no longer. 

“We are honored, little son. 
Stay with us, at least till the tea 
blooms again and the air is sweet 
wjth its perfume. Perhaps your 


father will come for you then.” 


So Li found a haven. 

But what of the temple he had 
left? Consternation and terror 
filled it when Li did not appear. 
Couriers searched the country- 
side in vain, for guardian angels 
kept the boy safe. And when, at 
the end of a week, the wrath of 
Tsin had not fallen on the temple, 
fearfully the bonze sent a message 
to him, saying that tourists, with 
guides whom they had reason to 
think were Christians, had visited 
the temple. Li had shown them 
about and—disappeared. 

Yes, Li of the temple had dis- 
appeared. In the few years that 
followed, it would have been 
difficult for any one to recognize 
him in the happy child sharing 
the delights of being a boy with 
the joyous Anthony. 

Together they went ‘to the 
marshes for reeds, tender willow 
and bamboo for the baskets, and 
they vied with each other in find- 
ing the most delicately colored 
and rarest flowers for the ‘honor- 
able mother.’ 

Li had not dreamed there was 
so much love in the world, and 
his parched soul had reawakened 
to the magic of Mrs. Lou’s affec- 
tionate care. Anthony’s simple 
piety, too, had its effect, so that 
Li soon shared his devotions and 
like him prayed to the Virgin for 
good fishing, customers for the 
baskets, or whatever need arose. 
To his delight the prayers were 
always answered. He had re- 
solved that when he grew up he 
would go to the temple and tell 
the priests how much better Christ 
and the Virgin were, than Buddha 
and the gods. 





Mrs. Lou’s great trial was the 
distance, sixty miles, from the 
Catholic church. Two or three 
times a year a catechist came to 
baptize the children and examine 
the classes she had patiently 
taught catechism each week. Once 
a year, with a few other fervent 
souls, she made the long trip to 
the city to receive the Sacra- 
ments, taking with her those who 
were prepared, that they might 
enter the catechumenate for a 
short period of instruction, a 
necessary step before the recep- 
tion of Communion and Confirma- 
tion. She had promised to take 
Li and Anthony with her the next 
time, and both were eagerly look- 
ing forward to the event. 

Situated as they were on the 
highway, it was not unusual for 
tourists or business men journey- 
ing between cities to stop for 
refreshment and rest, and the 
boys had learned through them 
much of the country and of life 
in the cities. They had both re- 
solved to be merchants some day. 


One warm afternoon in the 
late summer Mrs. Lou had gath- 
ered her class in the tiny garden, 
when two travelers arrived. She 
served them with tea, rice cakes 
and pipes, and unmindful of their 
presence, went back to her labors. 

But one of the strangers sat 
spellbound from the moment 
when the children, kneeling on 
the grass, had blessed themselves 
and made a little prayer to the 
Holy Ghost for light. 

For the instruction Mrs. Lou 
had taken the petition—“Thy 
Kingdom Come.” ‘‘When we say 
that,’ she explained, ‘‘we pray 
that every one in the whole world 
may love God and serve Him. 
And how few here even know 
who God is, how much He loves 
them, or that He sent His only 
Son to earth to*die for them on 
the Cross! So God expects every 
one of you who are His friends to 
bring others to Him. If you 
really love Him you cannot be 
selfish and keep Him for your- 
selves. 


“But there are places in the 
world—Europe and America— 
where there are thousands of 
priests and almost everybody 
knows about God. Yet some 
there are too selfish to love him, 
and few stop to think that God 
will ask them one day what they 
have done to help make ‘His 
Kingdom Come.’ You must pray 
for these people, and you must 
pray especially that some of their 
priests will come to us and help 
us.” 

Then she told stories of heroic 
souls who had loved Christ enough 
to leave home and country to 
come to them, and of persecutions 
that they had suffered. She related 
how her father and hundreds of 
other Chinese men, women and 
children, when they once knew 
Christ, had preferred death to 
denying Him, till their hearts 
were fired with love, and they 
yearned to die for Christ too. 
Little did they dream that the 
shadow of the Cross had already 
fallen on them! 


As she finished, the interested 
traveler drew near and said simply, 
“T am one of those selfish ones 
who know God and had forgotten 
Him. I am a Catholic, from 
America—came here to work when 
I was only a boy, thirty years 
ago, and there wasn’t any church 
near, no priests who understood 
English anywhere—and finally I 
didn’t even bother to pray. But 
I will now—and you are the ones 
who have brought a very dis- 
obedient and sorry subject back 
to his King.’”’ He bowed low to 
the surprised and delighted group. 


Then, as if suddenly recollect- 
ing something, he turned to Mrs. 
Lou. ‘“‘What’s the sense of ex- 
posing yourself and these inno- 
cents this way! God needs a 
few souls left to sweeten this 
devil-ridden country and _ help 
make ‘His Kingdom Come.’ ”’ 

The blank faces of all showed 
only too plainly that the rumor of 
a new persecution—which he him- 
self had heard only that day— 
had not reached this quiet little 
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hamlet. So more calmly he went 
on, “It is reported the Mandarin 
Ly Tsin is persecuting Christians 
relentlessly in the towns about. 
They say his son was stolen by 
Christians three years ago. He 
has searched for him in vain, and 
a few weeks ago in revenge he 
began a systematic, cruel perse- 
cution through his province. God 
grant you may be spared.”’ 

The stranger rejoined his com- 
panion and started off in the 
twilight, carrying with him a 
lesson of faith from those he had 
generally classed as ‘pagans,’ and 
a picture of eager, happy faces 
that recalled the days of his own 
youthful preparation for the Sac- 
raments. 


Mrs. Lou was stunned. She 
was responsible for this persecu- 
tion! It would mean death, but 
she must go to the mandarin at 
once and save the rest. Yet Li 
was a Christian now, for he had 
been baptized in the Spring. 
Could she give him up? All 
night she debated, trying to per- 
suade herself that the rumor was 
false. She would have heard be- 
fore of this, if it were not. But 
that it was true, was confirmed 
by two native priests who came 
in the early hours, seeking shelter. 

Meanwhile little Li’s mind was 
busy, too. Ly Tsin was his father. 
He himself had made the dear 
honorable mother take him for her 
boy and he couldn’t bear to think 
that any harm would come to her 
and Anthony—and all the friends 
that he had played with. He would 
go to his father and tell him, and 
everything would be all right 
again. 

Mrs. Lou had finished telling 
the priests Li’s story and her 
own resolution, of which they 
disapproved, knowing that the 
blind fury of the mandarin would 
but be increased by her unusual 
tale, when the boy appeared. 
His little face was aglow with 
excitement as he knelt for the 
priests’ blessing. He embraced 
the honorable mother affection- 
ately, slipped out into the dawn 


and was far from sight before his 
purpose was guessed. 

For a whole week the boy 
tramped—begging for food— 
sleeping in the fields or streets— 
dreaming happily of the good 
news he would soon bring, for- 
getting how tired he was. He 
had so much to tell his father— 
about Anthony, and the fish and 
flowers—and the baskets. Life 
was much more interesting than 
it had been in that horrid old 
temple. And then there was all 
about Christ. He would make 
his father belong to God’s King- 


Once in the city, he was easily 
directed to the great house, ap- 
proached through a _ wonderful 
wrought-iron gate and_ richly 
carved portico. The dusty, travel- 
worn child looked little like a 
prince, but he soon made himself 
known and was welcomed like a 
prodigal. There was general re- 
joicing in the household. 

The boy had a mission, how- 
ever, and he must speak with his 
father before any harm came to 
the dear ones he had left. So 
eager was he in the recital of his 
leaving the temple, of Anthony’s 
finding him, of the years of happi- 


_—a 





“HIS LITTLE FACE WAS AGLOW WITH EXCITEMENT 
AS HE KNELT FOR THE PRIESTS’ BLESSING.” 
(Photo sent by Bishop Mérel, of Canton.) 
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ness following—so tender in his 
expression of love for Mrs. Lou 
and Anthony—so simple in his 
story of Christ and His Mother 
and the two priests who had 
blessed him, that he was wholly 
unconscious of the insatiable, cruel 
eyes above the smiling lips that 
said, ““Go now, my son and rest. 
To-morrow you will show me 
your friends that I may repay 
them.”’ 

Ly Tsin could see in this un- 
expected return of his child only 
an attempt on the part of the 
Christians to protect themselves. 
Grateful to them! Blood alone 
could atone for the misery he had 
suffered! He would teach them 
once and for all not to meddle 
with the sons of princes and the 
gods of China. 

Early the next day, dressed in 
silken garments befitting his rank 
and with a royal escort, Li gaily 
set off. He had a beautiful ki- 
mono for the honorable mother, 
and for Anthony, a knife with a 
shiny, sharp, slender blade that 
would cut the willow and make a 
good clean whistle! 

How long the journey seemed! 
Two whole days! 

On the third day, as Anthony 
was sorting reeds at his mother’s 
side, praying silently to the Virgin 
that Li would come safely back, 
he saw the approaching cavalcade, 
not an extraordinary sight on the 
highway, but in these days of 
fearful waiting, a terrifying one. 

Then he made out the welcome 
figure of Li running towards them. 
He gave a wild shout, the reeds 
were scattered and Mrs. Lou, 
relieved of the strain, smiled 
happily at the flying figures of 
her boys. 

They were breathless when they 
finally reached her, and she took 
them both at once to her grateful 
heart. 

There would be no more trouble, 
Li assured her; she must put the 
silken gown right on. And they 
went joyfully into the house to 
tell the good news to the priests, 
still in hiding with Mrs. Lou. 


Silently the escort had followed 
up their charge. They had their 
orders and were eager to carry 
them out. 

The reunited family and the 
priests were kneeling in thanks- 
giving before a shrine of the 
Blessed Mother, when the fury 
burst on them. Without a warn- 
ing the priests were seized and 
slain and their bodies hurled 
into the street. .Mrs. Lou rushed 
towards the boys. But there was 
no chance. She fell to the floor, 
her head crushed and torn by 
repeated blows. Li stood before 
Anthony, shielding him. A great 
grace and supernatural courage 
was poured into his soul. A 
rough soldier came towards them, 
but Li did not shrink as he said, 
“Kill me, too. Tell my father I 
am a Christian.’”’ He clung closely 
to the brother who had befriended 
him. The main, blinded with pas- 
sion, struck. The two boys went 
down, broken like reeds before a 
great wind. 

And this was but the beginning 
of the persecution that watered 
the soil with blood. The man- 
darin’s rage knew no_ bounds 
when he learned of Li’s death. 
A Christian indeed! They had 
done well to kill him! Yet his 
heart was sore, for he had loved 
his son. 

But martyrs’ blood enriches a 
land—and in the years that fol- 
lowed, the hallowed memory of 
those fearful days spoke more 
eloquently than any teaching, and 
led soul after soul to the feet 
of the King for whose glory those 
heroic ones had died. 


Maryknoll, June, 1913. 
~' 


Think of us when you are framing 
that will. Our corporate title ts 


THE CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION 
SOCIETY OF AMERICA, INC. 


We do not look for a large 
benefaction but for a remembrance 
at least. However small, 1t will be 
helpful in itself and tn the encour- 
agement of others to do likewise. 


Blessed Théophane Venard 


His life and letters are published 
under the title 


Q Modern Martyr 


This book is in six thousand 
homes today, in all parts of the 
world. It isinmany public libraries 
and listed as one of the most 
popular books in circulation. 

Price - . - Ninety Cents 


Apostles’ Aid. 


INCE our last record we have 
received from the following 
missioners, promises to say Mass 
for our Society and its benefactors 
at least once during the year: 


OCEANIA— 

Bp. Chanrion, New Caledonia; Bp. de Bois- 
menu, British New Guinea; Fr. Rougé, New 
Hebrides; Fr. Clauser, British New Guinea; Fr. 
Moussey, Navigator Islands. 

AFRICA— 

Father Maguire, Belgian Congo. 
INDO-CHINA— 

Fr. Dézavelle, Laos; Fr. Fraisse, Tonkin. 
CHINA— 

Bp. Mérel, Canton; Bp. Wittner, E. Shantung; 
Fr. Bengoa, Hupeh; Fr. Arcaud, E. Shantung; Fr. 
Buch, Chekiang. 

JAPAN— 

Fr. Bousquet, Osaka. 
INDIA— 

Fr. Payapilly, Verapoly; Fr. Julius, Allahabad. 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS— 

Bp. Foley, Tuguegarao. 

CANADA— 
Bp. Breynat, Mackenzie. 
k i 

Please find enclosed the promise to 
say two Masses for the welfare of your 
Society and its benefactors. One will 
be said in the course of the coming 
month and the second during next 
January, provided God gives me life 
and strength enough until that time. 

NICHOLAS WALTER, Osaka, Japan. 





You may count on me for one Mass in 
1913, to be offered for the welfare of your 
Society and its benefactors. There is no 
need of my adding another word to what 
has already been said in regard to the 
necessity—for I call it such—of a Catho- 
lic Foreign Mission Seminary in America. 
May our good God bless you and your 
work! 

J. AELEN, Archbishop of Madras, India. 


I rejoice at the opportunity of proving 
my interest in your work, by promising to 
say a Mass in 1913 for the success of 
your Society. I pray that our Good 
Master may shower His blessings more 
and more abundantly upon you, upon 
your zealous co-workers, and upon all 
the young apostles in your Seminazy. 

EMILE LEBEL, Biwazaki, Higo, Japan. 
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Our Distinguished Visitor. 





t 
CARDINAL FARLEY AT THE 
SEMINARY. 





HE telephone bell rang one 

beautiful May morning,—to 
be exact, the 14th, for the date 
is historical,—and the _ several 
households at Maryknoll were 
gladdened at the good news that 
Cardinal Farley was about to 
leave his residence for Ossining 
and would be with us for dinner 
at 12.30. 

Now don’t jump, you house- 
keepers! 

Perhaps you do not know that 
great men get tired of great dinners 
and are happiest when something 
simple is put before them. 

You fret and fuss and worry 
yourself—and your stove with 
its presiding genius—to death, 
and it is all to no purpose except 
to make your visitor feel badly 
because you almost killed yourself 
to provide for his inner man. 

We were not guilty of this mis- 
take because we knew that the 
much beloved Archbishop of New 
York would be better pleased with 
his visit if we all took it without 
aspasm. And all did so, even the 
cook, with the result that we were 
as happy as His Eminence, who, we 
hope, will now make Maryknoll a 
frequent objective. 


The American hierarchy has 
from the beginning encouraged our 
undertaking. Individual members 
have sent us stray words of encour- 
agement and some have given us 





noteworthy contributions. Car- 
dinal Farley has been a father to 
our work. As soon as he learned 
that we would like to establish 
our centre within the limits of 
his archdiocese, His Eminence as- 
sured us of a welcome; and ever 
since we settled here—while al- 
ways mindful of the fact that this 
Seminary is nation-wide in its 
activities—he has kept up a con- 
stant and potential interest in all 
our movements. 

We have sought and profited 
by his advice on several occasions. 
As honorary president of our Cor- 
poration he has guided the de- 
liberations of its meetings, which 
have not been mere formal gather- 
ings. He has said kind words to 
us and of us, so that, when Car- 
dinal Farley stepped out of his 
‘machine’ at Maryknoll, we felt 
as children do when a good father 
is approaching. 

We did not even have to wait 
dinner beyond the usual hour, 
for the Cardinal and his secretary, 
Dr. Carroll, drove up to our piazza 
steps just as we were saying the 
Regina Caeli after the noon-day 
hymn. 


There was no white spread of 
fine linen, but His Eminence ap- 
parently did not observe its ab- 
sence as he took his fast-day dinner 
from our well-scrubbed board. 

Of course some of our readers 
would like to know what we had, 
but we are not telling. We will 
only say that after a short sit-down 
following dinner, His Eminence 
walked over the property, down- 
hill and up-hill, along the brook, 


on soil that was by turns dry and 
oozing, through briars and black- 
berry bushes, and across stone- 
walls, without a stop, for one good 
hour and a half. Can you ask for 
a finer tribute to the food and air 
of Maryknoll,—and to its milk? 

On the way to St. Teresa’s 
Lodge the dairy was honored with 
a visit, and as the Cardinal neared 
it, Mr. Proud Turkey Gobbler 
fluffed out his breast, spread his 
tail feathers and stalked off like 
a stern propeller sailing up the 
Hudson. 

A Cardinal was nothing to him. 
His Eminence was snubbed on 
this occasion, but will have a 
chance to get even with Mr. T. 
Gobbler if he will dine with us 
next Thanksgiving. 

At St. Teresa’s Lodge the Maries 
of Maryknoll, who habitually, 
during the day, disturb the peace 
of the Knoll with the sound of 
typewriters and other villainous 
machines, were waiting to make 
full amends for Mr. Gobbler’s bad 
manners. 

They were glad indeed to see 
their spiritual father and they 
greeted him arrayed in the new 
gray uniforms that he himself had 
suggested. 

His Eminence remarked the 
apparent weakness of these Maries 
for the episcopal cape, on which 
they had unconsciously modelled 
theirown. But he left them happy 
with his blessing and a good, bold 
autograph written in their guest- 
book. 

Then came a brief rest on the 
piazza, a final glimpse of the great 








A SOMEWHAT OBSCURE SOUVENIR OF THE OCCASION. 


This photograph emphasizes the need of an unfailing camera, one that can give us good photographs 
for future generations,—and for our own consolation in the years to come, if there be such for us. 
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river, a blessing for us all, the 
promise of two free days for the 
students, and a hearty good-bye. 

As the big auto lumbered care- 
fully over our rocky drive, carry- 
ing away our distinguished guest, 
all felt as if a Pentecostal wind had 


LADY awnpD 
TURKEY GOBBLER. 


swept Maryknoll, leaving behind it 
a storage of strength for our young 
aspirants and their superiors, and 
for all the sweet memory of a 
blessed day. 

Long life to the Archbishop of 
New York, Cardinal of the Mis- 
sions! 

+t § 
The Helpers. 


Wy. now have a statue of St. 
Joseph,—thanks to a bene- 
factor who supplied us with the 
‘wherewith’ to purchase it. 


We have lately welcomed the 
return of fifteen land-slips from 
the boys of St. Mary’s College, 
San Antonio, Texas. 


Through the Poor Clare Nuns 
of Boston we have received a 
dollar for land,—the precious gift 
of the poor to the needy. 

A dollar ‘‘for bread’’ and five 
dollars ‘‘for postage” give evidence 


that some of our readers appre- 
ciate our daily need of something 
to “‘lick.”’ 

We have staked out claims at 
Maryknoll for A. C. and the 
L. T. P. Estate, benefactors whom 
we cannot thank personally as 
no addresses were given. 

Gifts of fifty dollars each have 
come to us for the furnishing of 
two rooms,—one to be named in 
honor of St. Anne and the other in 
honor of St. James. 

The Sisters of Notre Dame in 
Somerville, always among the best 
of our good friends, have sent us 
twenty dollars for land and forty- 
two dollars for FreLp AFAR sub- 
scriptions. 

+k + 


The Burses Progressing. 


(A burse or foundation is a sum of money, 
the interest of which will support and educate, 
continuously, one of our students for the priest- 
hood.) 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


The Cardinal Farley Burse 
The Sacred Heart Memorial 
Burse 5,000. 
The Boland Memorial Burse 6,000. 
The Blessed Sacrament Burse 5,000. 


$5,000. 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 


Towards Providence Diocese 
Burse. . 
Towards Mary, 
Apostles, Burse . .. . 
Towards St. Joseph Burse . 
Towards St. Stephen Burse . 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse 
Towards St. Patrick Burse 
Towards St. Boniface Burse . 
Towards BIL. Théophane 
Vénard Burse . 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. 
Carmel Burse . . 
Towards All Souls Burse . 
Towards Unnamed Memorial 
Burse. . 
Towards St. Francis Xavier 
Burse. . 
Towards St. Anthony Burse. 
Towards Holy Child Jesus 
Burse. : 
Towards Holy Ghost Burse . 
Towards St. John the _— 
Burse .. 
Towards All Saints Burse . . 


" Queen of 


Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated, if desired, in memory of the de- 
ceased. 


Providence Again. 


ROVIDENCE was kind to us 

in 1912. We refer now to 
the Diocese of Providence. Di- 
vine Providence is always good to 
us. 

Our readers will remember that 
the Missionary Society of that 
model diocese gave us through 
Rt. Rev. Bishop Harkins one 
thousand dollars towards a burse, 
—the Bishop himself supplying 
interest so that the entire burse 
could become operative without 
delay. 

To the first thousand, Bishop 
Harkins now adds two more from 
his Missionary Society, and gives 
us again the interest on the 
balance. 

Blessings and thanks to the 
Bishop of the Poor and his de- 
voted flock! 

+t 


O the Tabernacle Society, of 

Cincinnati, Ohio, we are grate- 
ful for many evidences of generous 
interest. Through its members 
we have received in all fifty-one 
dollars in the aid of our young 
Seminary. 

+’ 


OUR prayers, please, for the 
souls of: Rev. M. H. Egan 


A. T. Rogers Samuel Bailey 
Mrs. M. O’Sullivan Mary Bailey 

Mrs. A. Leahy John Bailey 
Margaret Walsh Mrs. Ann Murphy 
Benjamin Craven James Murphy 
John Craven William Murphy 
Mary Garvey Daniel Murphy 
Francis Hanlon James L. Murphy 
Mrs. Mary Drach Susan Maloney 
Mrs. Ellen Price Michael Maloney 
Patrick Hynes Jennie Rooney 
William O’Connor Mrs. M. Russell 
William Dunn Charlotte McManus 
Elizabeth Dunn Henry McManus 
Owen Lynch Thomas Mylett 
Mrs. Mary Lynch Margaret Tyrrell 
Mrs. Jane Lynch Bridget Donahue 
John Lynch Mary Tully 
Mary Lynch John Campbell 
Anne Lynch James Callahan 
Margaret Lynch __ Rev. Fr. Lynch 
Elizabeth Lynch _ Bridget Toohey 
Mrs. B. Riley Ann Kane. 


i sy 


If you send us names of friends, 
we will forward to them sample 
copies of The Field Afar, until our 
issue is exhausted. 
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The Gift List. 


HOUGHTFUL gifts from 
various sources are the fol- 
lowing: 


Providence, R. I.: Breviaries. 

Boston, Mass.: Corporal, Benediction 
Cope, Dental Instruments, Silverware, 
Dish Towels. 

Brunswick, N. J.: Monstrance. 

Cambridge, Mass.: Shoes. 

Rochester, N. Y.: Breviaries. 

Baltimore, Md.: Statue—Seat of Wis- 


dom. 
New Bedford, Mass.: Jewelry. 
New Britain, Conn.: Altar Lace. 
Frostburg, Md.: Pillow Cases. 
Hunt’s Point, N. Y.: Quotations. 
Philadelphia, Pa.: Ablution Cups. 
——_—_—_————: Flower Seeds. , 


THE WHEREWITHAL. 


Less than $2.00. 


Anon., Deeting, > M. L. D., Meriden, Ct.; 
The Misses o., Ww. Phila., Pa.; T. K., Archbald, 
Pa.; M. M., N.Y. City; K. D.. Md gen Mass.; 
Friends, Newton, Mass.; Mrs. M.G. , Cambridge, 
Mass.; L. M.S., S. Boston; C. B., Roxbury; Cc. 
H., Boston; through Mrs. B., Dor., Mass.; La 
Nouvelle France, Quebec; . C., Switzer- 
land; J. J. M.; Friend, Prov., e L: 3.0. bie, 
Phila., Pa.; E. F. K., Brooklyn, N.Y: . S. S., 
Eastport, Me.; ; M. F., Brooklyn, ie CO | ie a 
Hingham, Mass.; Boston Friend; M. aD M., 
Beverly, Mass.; E. M., Trenton, | ep 
M. O’N., Hartford, Ct.; Friend, Northam ton, 
Mass.; A. C., edford, Mass.; Mrs. E. 
Amesbury, Mass.; Mrs. P. Oakland, Cal.: 
C. S., Cleveland, O.; Mrs. M. E. S., Abington, 
Mass.; E. P. O’D., Long Island City; E Ts a 
Wilmington, Del.; Friend; Mrs. M. E. P., 
Salem, e , Boston; mM, I. R., 
Buffalo, N. Y.; M. . M.. Lynn, Mass.; Friend, 
Arlington, Mass.; F., Brooklyn, ; 
oe Oakland, ‘call -M.E puuiney, Mass.; : 

A , Dorchester, sok : Me . G., Manville, 
i. ae Mrs. H., Dor., Mass.; Mrs. W. O. P. a 
Winter Hill, Mass.; "N. M.,. Concord, Mass.; 
Friend, Halifax, N.S.; C. D., Dorchester; a 
K., Boston; Mrs. B., Dorchester; pe 
Dover, Mass.; W. Van S., Hoboken, N. i 
M. C. B., Dor.; Mrs. B. K., bs rag Mass.; 
Mrs. J. iy D., E. Boston; Rev. D. P., Cape 
Breton; A. C. C., Avon, Mass.; L., New- 
buryport, Mass.: Friend, Sag al N. aa 
Dr. W., Dorchester; L. L Ae Pi., Mass.; 

. & c Phila., Pa.; O'N., Jersey City: 

» New Haven, Ct; M. H., Boston; 

. Oneida, Pa.; Mrs. P. C.. ‘Oakland; 
Cals M. E. ee Keene, N. H.; Mrs. M. A. D., 
ew Haven, Ct.; Boston 

i. I G: 
Oakland, Cal.; J. C., 
Winter Hill, Mass.; A. T. 
~ P. McK., New Bed- 
Jamaica Pl., Mass.; B.M., 
Onarga, lil.; Tv. V. Ps Newtonville,’ Mass.: 
A. Boston; J. D. » Santa Clara, Cal.; 
‘As r om a, cit Mrs. M. L., New 
Haven, Ct.; E. H., Wilkes Barre, Pas, Ans, 
Prov., ", 1; M. A. S.; A. ie Cambridge, 
Mass.; T os Roxbury,’ Mass.; A. J. H., Fram- 
ingham, Mass.; M. H., Brooklyn, pe Ee” 
W. Phila., Pa.; S. H. School, ‘Dover, N. 2.3 
J. J. O’S., Marlboro, Mass.; H., Chas'n.. 
Mass.; K. M. V., Channey, Pa.; A. C.; i Sa: 
P., Plymouth, Mass.; Anon., Ct.; Mrs Mes 
Cambridge, Mass.; C. e8 o'Cc., Phila., Pa.; “Mrs. 
i. Ds Cambridge, Mass.; "Mrs. M. McG.., 
Boston; Mrs. M. G., Medford, Mass.; C. S., 
Dorchester; B. M., Boston; Friend, N.Y. Citys 
i. BF., mae re i. G,, Roxbury; Mrs. J. C 
Cambridge; C 5 Boston; M. H., Boston; 
E Weethad, Mass.; bs C. W., Dor- 
ber Ba * B. G., Manchester, N. H.; S. E. M., 
Boston. 


armel; M. J. P., 
Dorchester; — r. 
Lynn, Mass.; : -S., 
Q., a N. Y¥.: 
ford, Mass.; + 





$2 to $5. 
. D., Roxbury; C. F. M., S. Framingham, 
Mass.; E. H:, New Bedford, Mass.; M.S., Cam- 
bridge; J. B. S., New mgr F. G. S., Wey- 
mouth, oa mae Mereed, Cal.; Rev. 
M. J. , Conn.; M..0., Charlestown, N. H.; 
t dec, * Roxbury, Mass.; Cc. D , Cambridge, 
ass.; M. J. M., Beverly, Mass.; *Briend, New 
Bedford, Mass.; Anon., Ansonia, Cs. A. 

Salem, Mass.; Friend, Vt.; C. P. M., W. Rox., 
Mass.: O. de Be, Roxbury; N. M., "Ypsilanti, 
Mich.; M. H., Rox., Mass.; Friend, Bay View, 
Prov., R.I.; Mrs. S., "Brookline; A. Ww. Medford, 

Mass.; Friend, Cua, N. ¥.; M. 
Rox., Mass.; Mrs. , Prov., “ i; es A 
L. S., Kansas City, Kan.; M. M. St. Put 
N. F.; 7, es Ie Pawtucket, a S., 
Wilkes Barre, Pa; oy. ee Gi. Wallitetord. Cte: 
Rev. P. C. G., Lebanon, N. H.; M. B., Lewiston, 
Me.; 4. Co Brookline, Mass.; through Rev. 
G. D., rr N. J.; through N. McG., Troy, N. 
Ys Mr. P. S., Dor., Mass.; Anon., Boston; 
M. MeM., Buffalo, N. Y.; A. C. D., Rochester, 
“a C » S. Boston; M. T. F., Dor., 
meron B.. ” Cambridge, Mass.; through 
. M. B., Brookline; A. McK., 

Bridgeport, Cts Gs Wa Larimer, Pa. 


$5 to $10. 

M. H., Newton, Mass.; St. Bartholomew 
Circle, Worcester, i through Boston 
Ss. -; Mrs. , Millwood, N. Y.; Rev. 
J. H. C., Boston; eg j., M Montreal; a Re Akay 
Dorchester; Mrs. M. W. N., Brooklyn; through 
ae Fathers, Boston; A. C. D., Rochester, 

.% New Bedford, Mass.: S. M., 

"A. , S. Boston; Good Shepherd 
Convent, SB the Winslow children, 
at ing a R.I.; Mrs. M. E. B., Marlboro, Mass., 
. K., Prov., R. I.;_ Mrs baie: J. D., Brighton, 
Mass. mi x. Boston; through Boston 

Pp. * “Chestnut Hill, Mass.; Rt. 
Bia’ b: ‘I “hich. Sb Me CCHS. Jub > dees Rome, 
Ns 33 go Srs. of Mercy, Valley 
Falls, ie T 

$10 to $20. 

Through Rev. J. F. M., Prov., R.I.; Rev. T. 
A. + Boston; Rev. J. C., ‘Hallowell, Me.; 
Sr. X., China; Rev. Friend, Boston; B. , 
Boston; Rev. J. E. M., E. Douglas, Mass.; 
M. B., Lewiston, Me.; Boys of St. Mary's 
Ce EL San Antonio, Tex.; J. orwich, 

» Prov., R.I.; Rev. F. ya B., Boston; 
Mt. St. Sak N. Sydney, Cape Breton. 


$20. 


Srs. Notre Dame, Somerville. 


$50. 


Padre Giacomo. 


$100. 


Massachusetts friend. 


$300. 


D. B., Baltimore, Md. 








We will send for one year to 
any one address: - 
10 copies (12 issues) for $4.00 
25 ** 10.00 
50 ‘cc “cc 
100 iT) 


Do any of these figures suggest 
the idea of supplying some college? 

Or a school? 

Or your Sunday School class? 

Or a circle of your friends? 

Or that Society to which you be- 
long? 


THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF 
AMERICA, Wasuincton, D. C.— The 
University now provides undergraduate courses 
leading to the degrees— Bachelor of Arts; 
Bachelor of Laws; Bachelor of Science. 
Address THE;SECRETARY OF THE UNIVERSITY, 
Wasuincton, D. 








T. ST. MARY’S COLLEGE — 


AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND FounDED 1808 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by 
Lay Professors. Classical, Scientific, Commercial 
Courses. Separate Department for Young 
Boys. 
For Catalogue, Address: 
Very Rev. B. J. BrapLey, LL.D., President. 


WELCOME TO ST. MARY’S MISSION 
HOUSE FOR FOREIGN MISSIONS, 
TECHNY, Itt.— The “SociETY OF THE DIVINE 
Worp” is a missionary society (600 priests and 
800 lay brothers) working among Chinese, Jap- 
anese, Filipinos, Papuans, Negroes, and Indians 
of South America. 

Good and able boys and young men are always 
welcome. Correspondence invited. 

Address THE REV. FATHER RECTOR 

St. Mary’s Mission House Tecuny, Iv. 








If you are interested in the spread of Catholic 
Literature write for a Catalogue and list of Good 


Books. 
The Columbus Press 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 60th Street, New York. 








THE MISSIONARY 


Published Monthly at the Apostolic Mission 
House, Catholic University, Washington, D.C. 


Official Organ of The Catholic Missionary Union 
A MAGAZINE 


Devoted to the Conversion of America 


A subscription provides you with an excellent 
monthly magazine and also aids us in carrying 
on the work of winning souls to God. Surely 
you can do nothing that is better calculated to 
win for yourself the compassionate Heart of Him 
Who prayed so earnestly that there might be but 
“One Fold and One Shepherd.”’ 

Do not delay! Subscribe now that you may 
read the stirring accounts of Missions to non- 
Catholics, and the interesting stories of conver- 
sions to the True Faith. 


Subscription price, One Dollar a Year 





THE FIELD AFAR is printed by the 
Washington Press (John D. O'Connor) 242 
Dover St., 


Boston, Mass. 
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WHEN TuINGs GET LIVELY IN AFRICA. 








LA SALETTE MISSIONARY COL- 
LEGE, Hartrorp, Conn. — This college 
earnestly appeals to pious and generous young 
men who wish to consecrate themselves to the 
Missionary life in the Order of the Missionaries 
of La Salette. Particular attention is shown to 
boys from 12 to 18,-who are recommended by 
Priests and Sisters as ‘being inclined to the priestly 
state and qualified for it. Inability to meet the 
whole expense of the tuition is not an objection 
to admission if the aspirant evinces true marks of 
vocation. Applicants are admitted at any time 
throughout the year. 

Particulars and Prospectus will be gladly sent 
on means to 

FATHER DIRECTOR. 
LA SALETTE wee COLLEGE, 
ARTFORD, CONN 





ACADEMY OF THEASSUMPTION, 
WELLESLEY Hits, Mass.—Situated in the 
suburbs of Boston. The location is one of the 
most healthful and picturesque in New England. 
The curriculum of studies is thorough and com- 
prehensive. Apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


Attached to the Academy is a preparatory 
school for boys between the ages of 5 and 14. 


VOCATIONS TO THE PRIEST- 
HOOD 


— valuable treatise, prepared by REv. 
X. STEINBRECHER, will be sent to 
itt address on receipt of Ten Cents in 
Stamps. 
Apply to 
THE FIELD AFAR, MARYKNOLL 
OssINING P. O., N. Y. 





THE 


W. J. FEELEY COMPANY 


Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 


ree ITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
, D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women 
Conducted by the inaere “of Notre Dame of 
Namur. 
For particulars address THE SECRETARY 
of the College. 


MARYCLIFF 


ARLINGTON HeErGHTs, Mass. —Select Boarding 
and Day School for Young Ladies. Most 
healthful and picturesque location. Half hour 
from Boston. Primary, Intermediate and 
Academic Departments. Preparation for Col- 
lege. Business Course. Music. Art. Needle- 
work. French Summer School. 


Address: MOTHER SUPERIOR. 


THOS. }. FLYNN &CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic Publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELDAFAR 
and all publications of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America. 








GREYLOCK REST,ADAMS,BERK- 

SHIRE CO., MASS.—Conducted by the 
Sisters of Providence, a most desirable resort 
for those needing rest and mountain air, and for 
the care of nervous, chronic and convalescent 
patients. Home Comforts. Trained Nurses. 
Complete electrical department; also modern 
system of needle and shower baths. Insane 
patients not admitted. 


Address applications to SISTER SUPERIOR, 
Greylock Rest, Adams, Mass. 


BOSTON’S NEW CATHOLIC 


BOOKSTORE 
AND CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 


CHURCH, SCHOOL, CONVENT 
AND CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 
17-19 Beach Street Boston 
TELEPHONE 778 OXFORD 


THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
RoxsBurRy, MASSACHUSETTS. — Conducted 
by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A Select 
Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Inter- 
mediate and Academic Departments. Special 
facilities for the study of Music and Art. 
tion healthful and convenient. Grounds 
extensive and beautiful. Buildings attractive 
and well equipped for educational work. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cul- 
tured Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious 
Training. 
For further information, address: 


The Sister Superior, Academy of Notre Dame, 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Masachussetts. 


“Sisters o 


CENACLE CONVENT 
NEWPORT, R. I. 


PROGRAM OF RETREATS. 


1—General—From Wednesday evening, July 2, 
to Sunday morning, July 6, by a Jesuit Father. 


2—For Girls and Young Ladies—From Tuesday 
evening, July 8, to Saturday morning, July 12 
by Rev. Cornelius Holland. 

3—More Especially for Teachers—From Mon- 
day evening, July 14, to Friday morning, July 
18, by a Jesuit Father. 


4—For Children under Fourteen—From Wednes- 
pa A morning, July 23, to Saturday morning 
uly 26, by Rev. John F. McLaughlin. 


5—More Especially for Nurses—From Friday 
evening, Aug. 1, to Tuesday morning, Aug. 5, 
by a Redemptionist Father. 


6—General—From Monday evening, Aug 
to Friday morning, Aug. 15, by a Fiulist 
Father. 


7—General—From Monday evening, Aug 
to Friday morning, Aug. 22, by Rev. Fr. Charles 
O. Rosenteel. 


8—General—From Tuesday evening, Aug. 26, 
to Saturday morning, Aug. 30, by a Jesuit 
Father. 


9—General—From Tuesday evening, Sept. 16> 
to Saturday ie Sept. 20, by Rev. C:- 
Rooney, C.S.S 


ST. JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL. 

LEGE, Danvers, Mass.—For Boarding and 
Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian 
Brothers, with the approval of the Most Rev. 
Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and Pre- 
paratory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, 
lawns, etc. Personal attention given to every 
student. Small classes. Quick results. Hot 
and cold baths, steam heat, electric light, and, in 
fact, all modern conveniences. Steam and trolley 
stations on the grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information, apply to 


BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass. 





M?: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 

BriGHTON, Mass.— Boarding and Day 
School for Young Ladies. Offers to its patrons 
exceptional advantages as regards healthful 
situation and breadth of culture, whether physical, 
mental or moral. 

Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits. 


For further particulars, apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
LoweEL.t, Mass.—For Resident and Day 
Pupils, conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame 


(Namur). Founded in 1852. The Academic De- 
partment offers two courses—the General and 
the College Preparatory. For further particulars 


address 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 





BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME.-—A Select Day School for Young 
Ladies. Founded in 1853 and chartered by the 
State islature in 1865. It is conducted by the 
Notre Dame (Namur) and is situated 
on Berkeley Street, south of Boylston, which 
renders it easy of access by electric cars from al] 
parts of the city and suburbs. 

Address: SISTER SUPERIOR. 











